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CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Today's date is 
January 10, 2002. The time is 1345 hours. 
This is Battalion Chief Frank Congiusta of 
the Safety Battalion of the New York City 
Fire Department. I'm conducting an 
interview with the following individual. 

Please state your name. 

FIREFIGHTER DRUMM: Firefighter John 
Drumm. 

CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Assigned to Ladder 16 
of the Fire Department of the City of New 
York, at the quarters of Ladder 16, 
regarding the events of September 11th, 
2001. 

Q. John, if you can just tell in your own 
words what happened that day. 

A. The first time I found out about the 
whole incident, we were in the kitchen of the 
firehouse when someone came in and told us they 
just had heard a plane crashed into the twin 
towers. We went out to the house watch from the 
kitchen, listened to the department radio. About 
a minute after getting into house watch, Engine 


39, which I was assigned on that day to -- I was 
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assigned to work in Engine 39 on September 11th. 
About a minute after I went out of the house 
watch, Engine 39 got sent on the run. 

Q. Let me just stop a second. Okay. Go 
ahead, just from where you were. 

A. 39 got the run, like I said, a minute 
after walking in the house watch. 

Two of us got into the back step of 39 
and two other members drove down the high-rise 
rig, high-rise number 2, and we made our way 
downtown. While we were on our way down, we 
heard over the department radio in the rig that 
the second tower had also now been hit by a 
plane. 

After heading downtown on Second 
Avenue, we came across on Houston. After we were 
coming across to the west side of Manhattan on 
Houston, looking southbound along the major 
avenues, I could see both towers -- 

(Interruption. ) 

A. As I was saying, when 39 was making 
their way downtown, we had used Houston Street to 
go across to the west side. And as we passed 


other major avenues, you could have a clear view 
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downtown. I was able to see both the north tower 
and the south tower, both in flames and plumes of 
smoke over them. 

We came down the West Side Highway. We 
parked the rigs just south of Vesey Street, on 
West Street we parked. As we were getting out of 
the rigs, there was a chief that was instructing 
the chauffeur of 39 and the driver of the 
high-rise to move them further down West Street, 
more in the front of the north tower. 

I'm not too sure, after hearing the 
chief say that, how the rigs were moved, being a 
member of the inside. We just grabbed our 
rollups and headed for the building. 

We headed towards the north tower. We 
were assigned on the run to report to the north 
tower. We made our way into the building through 
the northwest corner of the building. The 
windows on the first floor were all broken out, 
so we didn't even go down to the doorway. We 
just went into the corner of the building, which 
all the glass was blown out, and used that way to 
get into the building. 


AS we were approaching the building, we 
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had walked underneath the passenger bridge that's 
just south of Vesey and hugged the wall, because 
on our way into the building there was a lot of 
debris falling and, as everybody Knows, there 
were also people jumping. On our way in, we were 
able to see a few of those people. So we were 
hugging the wall of the building just on the 
northwest corner of tower one to avoid the 
debris. 

We made our way into the lobby of the 
north tower, where we saw a command post being 
assembled and a battalion chief or a battalion 
aide had seen us coming in, and he instructed us, 
39 Engine, to team up with 65 Engine, which we 
did. He also instructed us to use the B 
stairwell to ascend. We were instructed just 
keep climbing until you get upstairs to where you 
can help other companies set up your lines, 
stretch and go into operation. 

We made our way up the stairs from 
there, the B stairwell. The highest point we 
climbed was the 31st floor. 

Q. Wow. 


A. As everybody knows, there was civilians 
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coming down at the same time on our way up. 
There was one behind the other on their right of 
the staircase, and we stayed towards the center 
of the staircase, the firemen, on our right, the 
center of the staircase, and made our way up. 

We met some very nice people on the way 
up. They offered the firemen water and actually 
I want to put that in the record because it was a 
nice thing. One civilian offered to carry my 
rollup for a while at one point. I said, "Thank 
you very much, sir, but I'll get it." 

We helped a few civilians get down a 
little bit. Most of the civilians we passed were 
able to walk on their own. A few civilians I met 
on the way up were actually being helped by 
Civilians too. A woman who was a burn victim, 
one of the firemen helped clear the stairway at 
that time because they were carrying her and it 
took a larger width of the stairwell. So we 
cleared all the civilians out of the way for 
that, just made sure the civilians stayed in 
order, which they did. They were very orderly. 

When we got to the 31st floor, at that 


point -- we ascended as fast as we could, but 
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there were other firemen in front of us and 
slowly but surely making our way up. When we got 
to the 31st floor, Lieutenant McGlynn, who was 
the officer of Engine 39 that day, had instructed 
us to stand by on the 31st floor where he was 
going to wait for further instruction or try to 
hook up with a nearby chief. 

I'm not too sure exactly what he was 
trying to find out everything. But he was 
probably maybe seeing if they wanted to start 
stretching lines from a lower standpipe. But he 
had told us just to stand by while he waited to 
talk to a chief. 

While on the 31st floor, as I said, we 
were told to stand by by Lieutenant McGlynn, our 
officer for the day, waiting for further 
instruction. AS we were waiting, we waited in 
the hallway on the 31st floor out of the 
stairwell to stay out of the crowd of civilians 
and all, not to clog up the stairwell. We waited 
for our instructions in the hallway of the 31st 
floor. 

We also first went in there to make 


sure also -- when we were about 12 floors below 
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that there was a transmission that there was 
several members and police officers on the 31st 
floor that had chest pains and difficulty 
breathing. Being an engine company, we went in 
there to see if there was any CRFD work we could 
do on the members. 

As we went into the stairwell, also 
waiting for instructions to be given to 
Lieutenant McGlynn, everybody was being taken 
care of on the 31st floor, all members that had 
chest pains and difficulty breathing. Someone 
had already gotten to them and was giving them 
oxygen. 

So besides making sure everyone was 
okay, we were waiting there. Maybe we were on 
the 31st hallway for approximately five minutes 
when all of a sudden a large crashing, 
thundering, roaring -- it's almost impossible to 
really explain with those words, but it was so 
much more noise than I could ever really explain 
clearly. 

The members that were nearby, we all 
went and got down on our hands and knees on the 


floor, not knowing what this was, walls, floor. 
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I had no idea. I had no idea what was happening 
until I got out of the building later in the day 
I had found out what happened. Later in the day 
I found out what was going on when all of us were 
on the floor and all that roaring was going on 
was the south tower collapsing. 

While on the 31st floor and still in 
the building, I didn't know that. As I said, I 
didn't know the south tower came down until I was 
out of the building and away from the collapse. 

But while we were on the 31st floor, 
everyone was down. Everybody was on their hands 
and knees. It was almost confirmed by -- it made 
me feel comfortable of not knowing what it was 
that one fireman was standing up -- I'm not too 
sure if he was a rescue member. I think I 
remember seeing a blue patch on his helmet. I'm 
not positive of the number. I think it was a 
blue batch on his helmet, and I think it was a 
rescue member. 

He was telling all the members in the 
hallway, maybe about 20 or 30 firefighters in the 
hallway at the time, to relax and calm down, that 


it was only the skin of the building. I remember 
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that clearly, this firefighter saying that. That 
relaxed me a little bit, not that I probably even 
thought that it was the south tower collapsing or 
what it was, but it was just something very 
disturbing. 

In a way he comforted me a little bit. 
But as I found out later, it was not just the 
skin of the building coming down; it was the 
south tower. 

After the noise had stopped, there was 
a transmission on the radio that I had. I was in 
a position on 39 control that day, so I hada 
radio so I could hear it myself on my radio. 
There was a transmission that I'm guessing was 
repeated about five times: "Imminent collapse, 
imminent collapse of the north tower. Immediate 
evacuation." At least five times I heard that. 

Q. A lot of guys didn't get that. That's 
good that you got it. 

A. Yeah. Now I don't know how everything 
happened with -- how the radios were with the 
members on the upper floors, but on the 31st 
floor I was able to hear that they wanted the 


north tower to be evacuated. 
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We were waiting for the officer's order 
before taking up and start walking, maybe a 
couple minutes past where he was confirming, 
listening for further transmissions or talking to 
other officers that were in the area. He wasn't 
sure that's what they wanted us to do. 

We started to descend the building at 
that time and went right back into the B 
stairwell and descended down all the way to the 
lobby in the B stairwell. 

On our way down it was a lot clearer, 
the stairwell, of civilians. On the way up it 
was one behind the other order -- orderly but one 
behind the other of civilians on the way down the 
staircase. After standing on the 31st floor and 
the collapse of the south tower happening and 
making our way back into the stairwell, there was 
a lot less civilians. Most of the civilians 
hopefully at that point were already down. But 
there were still a few we ran into on the way 
down. 

One woman we assisted. She was having 
trouble breathing. The only air we had left was 


a cylinder. One of the members had a cylinder 
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and I helped to purge it to let the woman get a 
hit off our mask. So we gave her the mask. She 
was able to walk after that, and she was with two 
Civilian men that were going to stay with her the 
rest of the way down. 

On the way down we also ran into -- 
most firemen that we saw were heading down the 
staircase at this time, but approximately the 
20th floor I remember running into Captain I11 of 
Ladder 2 and Officer McGlynn, my officer for the 
day, talked to him a little bit, asking him if he 
had heard the transmission. 

Being right next to Lieutenant McGlynn, 
I was able to hear that conversation. Captain 
Ill said yes, he did hear it, and he was just 
making sure that everybody was out before he was 
heading down. 

With McGlynn knowing that he heard the 
transmission, we continued to climb down. As we 
got down to the lower floors, we walked a little 
bit slower. It was very congested with firemen 
down at the bottom of the staircase making our 
way out. But eventually we got down to the 


lobby. 
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Lieutenant McGlynn was leading. I 
followed him. We walked back in the same 
direction out of the stairwell B, which is 
between the elevator bank, back to West Street. 
So we were heading to the exact spot where we 
came into the building, which was the northwest 
corner of the building. 

Lieutenant McGlynn came to a stop, I'm 
assuming this was to check that all his members 
were out of the stairwell. I looked at 
Lieutenant McGlynn on my way past him, thought I 
made eye contact with him. He actually didn't 
see me. 

All the firemen in front of me were 
still walking, so I followed them out the 
northwest corner of the building, which wasn't 
even a doorway, just all the glass on the lobby 
floor had been blown out. So it was a clear 
passage through there, the exact same corner of 
the building we came in. 

We hugged the exact same wall of the 
building that's just north of the north tower. 
I'm not too sure what that is, whatever that 


building is. Building five? 
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Q. The customs building. 

A. Yeah. 

Q. I think that's building six, but it's 
the customs building. 

A. Building six. It's the building that's 
on the corner of Vesey and West. 

Q. Yeah, right. 

A. There's a big sidewalk in front of the 
north tower, but I just hugged the wall of that 
for the same reasoning -- 

Q. So it would be this building. 

A. Yeah, we came out of this northwest 
corner of the north tower, and this was right 
along the sidewalk. So we just hugged this wall 
of the U.S. -- 

Q. Customs building. 

A. -- customs building. And when you 
follow this wall back to the West Side Highway to 
the street, it's right where the passenger bridge 
is. 

So when I got to the passenger bridge, 
I was probably walking at a normal pace, not 
running, all the way to that passenger bridge 


from the building. And as I approached the 
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passenger bridge and just got underneath it, 
there were two firemen that were standing there, 
looking back up toward the building. 

As I approached them, all of a sudden I 
heard a bunch of firemen, including these two 
guys I saw, start yelling, "Get out of the way! 
Go, go, go! Don't look back! Don't look back! 
The building's coming down!" 

Of course like anybody else, instinct 
takes over and I look back. As I was underneath 
this passenger bridge, I can see the north tower 
at the top starting to come down. With that and 
everybody yelling just go, whoever I listened 
to -- I guess I listened to -- one fireman said, 
"Let's go north on West Street." 

So right from the passenger bridge I 
kept going back, and why I was going that way too 
was you go back to your rig after a job or 
whatever. That's where our rigs were when we 
left them was Vesey and West. So I was heading 
that way anyway. Thank God he also said north 
and I continued on west. 

As soon as he said that, I looked, saw 


the building come down, and just took off running 
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north on West Street. I ran as far up as 
Stuyvesant High School. About just north of 
Vesey Street is I guess when the building was 
very close -- at the ground, and now the dust 
cloud was starting to push up West Street. 

Just north of West Street I guess I 
started seeing the dust cloud. One fireman I saw 
in the middle of the street continued holding 
cylinders, but laying on the top of the cylinders 
was a mask. So he probably assumed that maybe 
the whole thing had a mask in it, complete mask. 

He said, "Run, grab a mask!" TI ran 
over to the container. He had grabbed a mask, 
but the only thing else that was left in the 
container was -- 

Q. Cylinder? 

A. A cylinder. I just kept running. But 
just after that container, which was like at the 
corner of Vesey, the smoke just came right over 
us. So from Vesey Street until Stuyvesant High 
School, we were searching through this dust 
cloud. 

I had left my mask up on the 31st 


floor. When they said to evacuate, they just 
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said drop everything. So I dropped my mask, 
dropped my rollups, and just said let's get out 
of the building. So I had no mask when this dust 
cloud came. So I used my hood as some type of 
vent to keep some of the stuff from going in my 
lungs. 

Probably from Vesey all the way to 
Stuyvesant High School I was in the dust cloud, 
actually searching my way up West Street. I was 
still thinking of training in proby school, you 
know, hug the walls until you find a window 
frame. 

I found the curb and a parked car. 
Thank God the car was faced the right direction, 
and I was using the front end as the direction to 
point north. I kept walking that way, because I 
could not see anything. All I could hear was 
everyone screaming and yelling. 

There were one or two firemen that had 
tripped on the way up. I picked them up. They 
weren't hurt. They just tripped over something 
probably on the street. I picked them up and 
kept going. 


But eventually when I got to about 
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Stuyvesant High School, I was able to see through 
the dust cloud. I made my way inside Stuyvesant 
High School where I was coughing for a little 
while. I don't know if I was there maybe half an 
hour, clearing my mouth out with some water. 

Some of the teachers were bringing water over to 
me, and the security guards were helping out. 

As I got my senses back together and 
all and had help from people to strip off my gear 
and cool off, I guess, and civilians were helping 
me out. Finally -- I don't know how long it was, 
maybe half an hour -- I stopped coughing and was 
able to gain my senses and feel myself and 
everything was all right. I started thinking. 

I didn't know at the time but I found 
out later in the day that when I left the north 
tower in the lobby I had thought my officer had 
seen me, Lieutenant McGlynn, and he hadn't seen 
me. When I continued out of the building, the 
other members of Engine 39 made their way out of 
the staircase and saw Lieutenant McGlynn. 
Lieutenant McGlynn asked them if they had seen 
Drumm. That's my last name. They all said, "No, 


I didn't see him." "Did you see him?" "No, I 
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didn't see him." 

I would never have known if they came 
out. Thank God all four of them are alive. But 
they had gone back into the staircase to search 
for me -- 

Q. Oh, Jesus. 

A. -- not knowing that I came out of the 
building. To find out more -- I believe they've 
been interviewed too and it's on the record. But 
I think they made it somewhere, they told me, 
maybe around to the fifth floor and thank God 
that the staircase was able to withstand the 
weight that it stood. 

They had their trauma and I don't want 
to tell you a story that they'll tell their own 
if they haven't all right. But they had an 
ordeal. If they didn't come out, I probably 
would have never known that they had gone back in 
for me. But thank God they're alive. That means 
a lot to me that they had gone back in for me. 

It means a lot more than I know that they're 
still alive. 

I think that I can go on with the story 


in detail, so I think that's pretty much my 
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experience from getting the run at the firehouse 
to getting out of the building. I guess after 
getting out of the building and getting my senses 
back together at Stuyvesant High School, I geared 
back up and started heading back down. I don't 
know if my radio was turned down or turned off. 

I wasn't listening to the radio when I was in the 
high school coughing. 

I made my way back out to the street. 
The radio was still working. I turned it on or 
it was on. I started listening to the radio as 
to what the heck was going on. TI knew the north 
tower had come down, but not until really I was 
done running at Stuyvesant High School had I 
found out that the south tower was the noise I 
had heard when we were still on the 31st floor. 
That's when I realized that both buildings were 
down was after I came back out into the street 
from Stuyvesant High School. 

Over the radio I was hearing the 
chauffeur of 39, Arthur Meyers, trying to raise 
Engine 39. I heard that message from him several 
times. Eventually I was able to get through the 


radio. The radio was of course very busy. 
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Eventually I was able to just get ina 
couple words with him. I knew who it was. He 
asked my location. I told him who I was and 
where I was. We met up at -- I don't know if it 
was Vesey or -- what's the next one up? 

Q. Barclay. 

A. Yeah, somewhere near Barclay, near 
Barclay and West Street, I ended hooking up with 
him. Maybe a half an hour after or an hour after 
the collapse, I ended up finding him. He went on 
to try to raise Engine 39 for a while longer. 
Then the radio was just so busy. There was no 
response back from 39. 

What we were thinking then -- we didn't 
know what to think, because the radios weren't 
working. We didn't know where they were, because 
I didn't know that they hadn't come out of the 
building. I thought they were with me and the 
rest of the crowd of firemen that, like I said, 
walked out of the building to that passenger 
bridge. But I thought they were with me the 
whole time. 

So we couldn't raise them on the radio. 


We just decided to stay together the rest of the 
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day. Pretty much nothing after a while. We 
stayed together. Maybe a couple hours later I 
ended up running into some of the truck guys from 
Ladder 16 at Vesey and West. Lieutenant Dan 
Williams was the first one I saw, actually. 

I didn't believe it until I saw each 
one of the engine members, but Lieutenant 
Williams was the first one to tell me they were 
okay, at least that they were alive. That is 
when I started to find out, because there is a 
restaurant that is off of West Street down in 
Battery Park City. But near Vesey, a block in 
off west, there was a few members. 

Lieutenant Williams said, "Go to the 
front of this restaurant on the corner, one block 
in off of West on Vesey," where I met up with one 
of the members who was actually out on rotation, 
but he was here at the time. 

Firefighter Bob Bacon was the first one 
I saw. He was one of the four members that had 
gone back into the building for me. That's when 
I found out the story of what they had done. I 
was really upset at that point that I knew they 


did that but also glad that they all came out. 
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Two of them I think had gone to the 
hospital. Nobody had any really bad injuries 
except abrasions, cuts, problems with breathing. 
I believe two of the members, Jeff Coniglio and 
James Efthimiades, I believe they went to the 
hospital from the scene right away. 

When I saw everybody eventually, they 
all got the biggest bear hug I ever gave anybody. 
But I finally heard the story that afternoon from 
Bob Bacon. I saw him. Then later in the day I 
saw Lieutenant McGlynn. Actually I just hooked 
up with him just before -- up near Stuyvesant 
High School where they were reassembling us at 
one point. I just hooked up with him, didn't 
even get to talk with him, when building seven, 
was that what it was? 

Q. Yeah, building seven. 

A. At like 5:00. 

Q. 5:00, yeah. 

A. 5:00 in the afternoon. I just ran into 
him and was about to talk to him about the story, 
and everybody is yelling "Run!" again. We made 
our way up away from West Street a little bit. 


We were actually heading into the school anyway. 
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They were trying to reassemble I think inside. 
So we ran into the school. Then I'm talking to 
him. 

I think the next day I saw James 
Efthimiades. Then I saw Jeff Coniglio on 
Thursday. I finally was happy I saw all the 
members were alive. 

I believe that -- everything is so 
small details from my experience on September 
11th. 

Q. Okay. Is there anything else you want 


to add? Anything else? 


A. No. I mentioned seeing Ladder 2. 
Q. Yes, you mentioned seeing Freddie I11? 
A. Just by the time we got downstairs, 


there was very few civilians I saw. I guess all 
the work we did on our way up keeping them 
orderly -- from what I saw on the way down, very, 
very few civilians were left, and they were 
coming with us. Everybody I was with felt on our 
way down all the floors were clear and there was 
no other civilians in the building. 

CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Okay. That's the end 


of the interview. The time is 1420 hours, 


and that concludes the interview. Thank 


you. 


